LR L

THE CONSTITUTION AND THE UNION.
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snother one, ht abead, and agin kept oft to SR AN ECCENTRIUN PARADINE.
mnu' gﬂm. the su’thard ”ﬁn we bru Hn“:mh the port t,“umgo
= h-,lﬂlhilm The Cosily Amusements of a Very Peealinr
course bronght the Rosienl . | '-.lm'l'ln'ul
foat one onto the starboard quarter. Wo ran | ——— v e | atemt w.i_m".lmdlt.t ;
ALL THE SAME IN A HUNDRED YEARS. | this way about a half hoar, aud bad bogin to INDIAN SUMMER. Mights of the Bidge il Farms,
il bo all the xams b = drep thnnudonoyi , when we raised a ——
What s ward ug:r--p-m toars! third one, jist for'ard of the starboard beam, and 2‘,;_";"":";'} Mr. William Emerson Baker, a Boston gentle-
0, bow oft do I moss, the thoughtioss aad gay, now jtonly needed that we should make one Whan the lasguid earth fies dreaming man of middle , made a large fortune in the
gu“th -.nr;:n-rtiun &:uh- words couvay ahead 1o iosure oor ture, Deside this, 20 1n & sort of goldes haso ; sewing machine business, snd is now engaged in
Tave thate Smanro of His oo te foutl Sy Pl m;"‘ S if you "‘,’: s s B L e e amin spending it in » fashion guita peeslios to hira-
0 urned comple roand, and it wasonly a F sell. In bis businesa relations, Mr. Baker is
‘"W I et s e gesios By v question of time 'bll, wa should get in lg':.in e e “I':';:‘:.“ SRR known as a smart, shrewd llu... Intellectually,
m%‘nﬁ;_ﬂ-'wl m:r.‘ulh the sun? with the fleet we bad ron throagh the night Glowing pyramids of color, he in celebrated ss a maker af very many puns,
M.-‘___tm .‘:"""- afore. Our chance of oscaps was bat slim, sud To the skiea, aud very poor oves. Domestically, he is the pat-
Then, have pity, Yo prend m all dep 1 on whether we could eutrun the tern of s hosband and a father. In one of the
> " yo ¥ye great one Ewto - When the taake are done, . ik P T )

. remember bow mercy bessameolh your state; L] our port beam enocugh to sail ronnd And the song-birds seuthwards gooe, wewi gray treatises which he has
hhm"amﬁd-wm“‘hm him and our bhend off shore agin. We kop' nd no sound given to the world, be describes himsell us “a
by - c:nqm - h:umuihh‘hmrkd-'. = takiu’ the n's of theoueon the port hand, and Stirs the velcoless, Torest, buman earthquake.” The most prominent strue-
Will be all the same in & bandred years ! as we ""ﬂ:ﬂ him half & piut, we wonkl hanl T e e o Ty tare upon the Baker estate is the stable, This

.Ic half & pint, still keepin' him t sbeam. - large bailding, rendered conspicuons by a square
Tl Do all the asme la & basdred reatet time, number three that we bad fust made Or when Inaves, tower, sixty feet high, and nfter the genernl
Hﬂ?‘ mgmm "'_'.‘““‘;‘ ‘n‘r'll" of thestarboard beam, bad boeu s steam- r:'l mul style of the Campanile, at may be
W bose heitlooms is sorrow. whoss in’ right for us, and at 8 o'cleck he found his- Clinging oo e S seen for many miles arovud. After Mr. Haker
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or Enow ye pot, that the grave,

Far, far opd. whare Lhe codars wave
Onthe 8 mouniaias, or where the stars
Come glitteriog forth, in their golden cars,
There s land of perounial bliss.
Where '-—lhntﬂﬁdhwhﬁu
And the w, reaching that aut shore,
Has the ta of death in his heart ne more,
Iut layeth #tafl and sandals down,

the same immortal cap, '
Whils the orphan smiles, sad the slave leoks up '

So, be glad, bu.rt.nﬂl’uaﬂl.h tears,
Pw'u:amt'ﬂu-lnah rd;m!

Srelect  Itory.

AN OLD SAILOR'S YARN.

raise in the *Thintle"—An Exelting Chuaae
Fe and s Wenderful Escape.

Speakin' of them olid blockade runnin’ times,
said Boy Bill, the otber day, as be sud the old
sailor stretched their legs noder the mabogany,
I mind one celobrated vyage I msde out of Wil-
mip’ton, or leustwise a v'yage when we had some
celebrated chaps along eof ns as passetyers,
which was Blantou Duncin, Jake Thouj
aud Mr. Clay, thres chaps as were sent out by
the Government to try to patch up a peace with
the Yankees, aud [ heard tell they went srter-
wards to Canady, for to do it, but poghin’ mu'd:
come of it, and suyhow, they come mg losin
the pumber of their messes, whilst they was
aleng of ns, to my sartin knowledyge. )

You see, sir, it were i:r ‘Mh“:::mr Thistle,

long of Captasin Hara, which [ waa
:nu! She wers a old tab of » crsft, ss bhad fur-
merly been » geor boat "twizt Liverpool
and frnhud. and the vnly good thiag aboat her
were she wure fast, aud there were no doubt of
that: bok the less gales of wind you had in ber,
the safer you was, ‘cause she were ke theold
woman's baby, “too old to suck.”

Well, we started down the river, ehock full of
cotton below, and with a deck losd of it we waell,
and the first thing we knbwed, she were afifo
amoug the cotton on deck, and we bad to chuck
averboard ) s b
We wan goin’ out of the ro passage,
mhuml‘o closs uudsr Fort Fisher, jist afore
dark. The tides was s “takin’ on,” and wa con-
cloded we'd wait till the next night afore we
tried to get out, 8o as we could have more wa-
ter on the bar.

Next dsy, Colonel Lamb, nds
the fort, came off aboard of us, and, larniu who
our was, he invited 'em for to come
asbore, and they done it, I going with "om, in
charge, of the boat. I'd sean some formidable
‘arthworks i siy time, but I never see one Lo
equal this, and we made up our minds that it
couldn’t be took from theses, nohow. The Colu-
nel shewed us some little Whitworth guus,
which was on carringes, so as be could run 'em

Lal two, afore we got it out. |
i ¢ of ::’, wod we |

the vommander of '

self within distance, and bogan to fire at ua.
The fast shot went over us, the next foll astern,
bot it was evident that be was in range, and we
might expect to be hit unless we thia tronb-
lesome customer out of range. We starboarded
a pint more, bringing the second craft for'ard of
the beam, and our nearcst usighbor ono point
abaft the starboard besm, and then come the

uestion, “Mast we sacrifice any of our cotton 1"

ou've mever run the blockade, sir, and yon
can’t think what it were Lo throw cotton over-

them times. It were like drawing ont
{:-r eye-teath, Every bale was, w 250 ;

t it wore better to loso some than to sacrifice
all; the shots was & fallin' all aroand us, and
we -m'fir. out of rauge or we was gone, and
80 the old man give the onler to throw over-
board estton.

“Cut 'em open, my lads,” says the ol man,
“and scatter it all can, s as 1y fufogul fel-
ler’s propeller that's comin’ op astern,” aud we
dons so; but I don't think that doue good,
canse we seen this craft, which m‘:{e first
one we made in the mornin’. Wheu she run in-
to this cotton, she jist stopped and giv’ up the
chuse, and picked up all conld of it. This
cattin’ adrift  business, hows'ever, was too alow
for us, and » shell bustin’ close by us, the old
wau_ sings ont : “Don't step to cut any more;
bvatboard with 'em, as quick ss the Lord will

; you.

You'd think, sir, that men with the fear of
capture afure ‘em wounld do their best ; Lbat yet
it's a fact, that dorin’ that ehase, one of our pas-
sengers goes down into the fire-room, sud says
be, “£5 apiece, my lads, for five more revolu-
tious,” blow'd if them firemen didn't turn
to and got "em. Under this increase of speed,
we began to drop our friend on the starboard,
aod it were a happy time for nus when his shots
began to drop sstern. Our companion on the
port side had got abaft the beam again, amnd we
was soon able to begin hanlin’ up more snd
mare, & half pint to a time, and by 2 o'clock that
afternoon we had ssiled eomplotaly round him,

Wak Oh Our conrsé agin.

Two wpights after this I had the deck, and the
old man wore on the bridge, and all of a sudden
1 beerd him sing ont: “Port! hard port! and
the mext winit he sung out to “stop her” |
jamped onto the bridge. “Lovk there,” says
| the old man. Aud thers, & crossin’ our bow
| wero n steamer; she had no lights set, and from
| ber rig sl general appoarance, we knowed abo

were m eruiser; but she passed right on, amd
| never meen na st all, and we steamed on abont
our boviness. This will shuw yon, wir, the risks
we run eontinnally.

Next night, ta our greal joy, we sighted Gilbs
Hill lighe, jiu the Snest t io the world, and
ran round under 8t. David's Hoad, snd showed
s light fur a pilot. We got inte 8t. Georgu's
about an bonr after daylight, and was at ouce
vorroanded by the nnun{ swarm of boats, with
ull sorts of la in "om, all anxions to hear the
Jatest news from Rebeldom.

e

BRIGHAM YOUNE MATERIALIEEN.

A rich carpet

Than the cunning Persian weaves.
Oh! these days,
Autumn days!

Who can paint tbe glow sod glory,

Of these haleyon Auntumn days/

— A — —

CORWIN AND SHIANNNON.

An Incident of 1840—-Hew Corwin Made a
sMpeech AfNer e Pat Wilson Rhannon Down.

The death of Hou. Wilson Shaunon, who was
twioe Governor of Ohio, which was aunounced
the other day by the telegrapb, recalls an inei-
dent ulal«i to a Leader re r, ouly a week
ago, while traveling in Noble County. It was
at the beapitable home of Mr. John Lomax, one
of the old and respoctable citizens of the Coun-

ty. The m}apu bad been finished, and, while
lounging in front of the spaci farm resad y
remin of the past were called up by the
host.

The spesch, said he, which we heard to-day,
brings to my mind the animated canvass of 1340,
Not that General Garfield io the loant resembles
Tom Corwin, or that Mr. Bishop, so far as 1
koow, is mnything like Wilson Shauoon, who
was then the Democratic candidate. Buot you
koow sll political contests are much alike, and
although we hardly ever have one with so much
wim in it ns that of 1840, still they recall some
characteristics of that time Lo onr mind.

I was in Maricits, ove day in September, 1340,
for the of hearing Tom Corwin for the
first time. He was to come by the cosch, ami
when it drove up to the front of the old hotel,
we were all in waiting to receive him, aml de-
mand a #peach. We wondered at his reply, when
we called out :

“A spesch frow Tom Corwin.”

He replied : “So soon as 1 put Wilson Shaunon
d""&"m from th b with 1

An ing from the coach with a small,
well-dressed bn‘y in his arms, be set bim down
upon the g 1, and pr led with a charae-
teristic spuech.

A woman, alwo well-dressed, apparently much
vettled, bastened from the coach, uud taking the
boy by the arm, hastened away.

The other passengers seemed to nmderstand
among themselves thut something very fuony
hadl transpived, and when the speech was ended,

1 veutured to ask ove of them what was the
watter, when the following story, in snbstance, |
wis rolated |

The boy wbom yon saw placed npon the ground -
by Mr. Corwin i the youngest son of his com- |

badl built hin barn and his tower, it ocenrmed to
bhim that the edifice might be mistaken by
strangers for a chureh, and to make impossible
any such mi ption, be had it painted a deal
black, relieved here mnd there by brouze trim-
mings. The effect wak too solemn for Mr. Baker's
lively fancy. He therefore en & seenic ar-
tist, and had kim decorate the exterior of the
stable with paintiugs of heroic size and classical
character.

It is a very peculiar world that ove surveys
from the top of Mr. Baker's tower. IMis well-
kept grounds, smooth lawns, aud handsome How-
er gurdens are disfigured by the presence of a
great variety of grotesque edifices, all ganuily
painted. The geveral etffect is that of a workl's
fair in miniature. Indeed, a uumber of the pa-
vilions and buildings once fi
teunial grounds at Philadelphia, having been
purchased by the hnman earthquske at the anc-
tivu salo after the close of the exhibition, and
removed to Ridge Hill Farm for the amusement
and meutal improvemeut of his family and his
friends.

From Mr. Daker's point of view, the highest
compliment that can be paid s departed states-
mau is to introdoce him in & picture s connec-
tion with a hog. The pigis the sacred animal
at Ridge Hill Farm. Elr. Baker believes that

reine intelligence ranks secoud ouly to the

uman. His favorites for domestie pets are clesn
little white porkers. There are numberless hoga
and pigs on the estute. Liviug, they are main-
taived i luxurious style; and dying, buried
with all the pomp and glory thati wealth can
command. The chief piggery of the establish-
ment is o palatial affair, q; was dedicated with
lmpressive cerewntics, two years in the
preseuce of three thonsand guests, at an ex-
rense of many thonsand dollars. Like the stable,
118 exterior is covered with large oil paiotings,
in this instance indicating various phases of
poreine life. For the accommodation of its ve-
cupants, the iuterior is fitted up elaborately,
the pens being of polished hard woods haod-
somely carved, amd cared for by numerous at-
tendnuts. Here and there on  the aods may
be seen the mansolenms of dqurt-&r;np of ex-
traordinary size or merit, their stoffed sking
erected ou costly pedestals, and thas forming
their own monuments.

Mr. Baker bas excavated an artificial lake, and
placed upon it o gueer steamboat, which truvels
with eqoal fucility upon water or lamd.
tunneled the ledges for fully a quarter of a mile,

{ forming s subterrancan labyrinth that ends in a

bear-pit.  The entrance of the grotto is a fres-
stone arch that ouee formed the portal of a

red en the Cen- |

He has |

Unfold us the banden of your seng.
G eh o

|
|

1 Ix the wurld forgetting—and so soou—what they

petitor for the office of Governor, Wilsou Sban- | Presbyterian church, partially destroyed in the |

non.  The uvame of the boy is also Wilson Bhan- |
non. The lady who hasteusd away from the |
conch when Corwin begau to speak, is Mrs. Wil- |
son Shanvon. Well, we were all traveling llll
the conch, nul Corwin sat pext to Mrs. Shantnou, |
ucither recoguizing the othor. The lady was |
com ieative, i lintely told her name, |
&e. Corwin saw his opportonity, and immedi- |
ately took advantage of it. SBhe proeeednd to {
tell all the plaus her bosband bad formed for |

Brigham Young hadn't béoen in the 8 -
land twenty-foar hours, before he materialized
for a Chicago medium.

“Did'you have a good reception over there I’
askod the medinm,

“Well, prutty good,” suid Mr. Yoang, his fuce
aesuming a slight Jook of annoyance; “protty’

o, penwidering. Yon are perlaps aware thint
flnﬁ s ruther nameroun family—a good deal of
| window, [ ray.” |

“Yea" :.l.litho medinm, sncouragingly, at the |
name time  noticing That the on rapidly
grew excited, “thers are uineteen of her altogeth- {
of, 1 believe.” |

“Nine-teen,” said the lats lamented, with ex- {

traordi solomuity. “Nine-teeu, not count- |
llng:\nn En. And T am sorry that I wus u |
| Mormon. Mark that, g:uq mun! Polygamy
| is ull right, as long as the man aud hosband is
| alive: but when that individoal perishes, bhe
| experiences » shock which viely knooks
' the spots off that sustaived by society. I shall
pever recover from this”

Here the corpse sighed deeply, and shook its |
hesd.
| *I trost, sir,” said the medinm, somewhat con- |

alang the shors wherever thore were & ‘ch

for to git a shot at s blockader, and o said he |

‘em for four or five

Id laud & sbot aboard of
::ﬁu away, aud that he made ‘em k to a re-
tful distavce. The s in the was

most balf-starved, skillagalee-lookin® lot
cver see, and they hadn's no clothes ou to speak
of ; barofooted sud ragged they was, and the
most of 'em was Loys, at that. oll, arter wan-
derin’ round till we was Ured, we weuot off

guing vut to Lave s shy &t the Llockaders that
wight, and
boalw

s boat from op-nr'o-hut- M'ﬂfﬂ'

of

i lad of we
u”hl:I :ﬂ .hn; ‘em also some other things, but it
wrer'n't more than au liour arterwasds, afore the
commandin’ officer sends word to us that we
musty’t try fw-‘t:h go ont that night, and that it

we interfared his movements, bo'd sink wa.
werw for you, srier wo'd give
all our pain

H%‘dl,mv:!‘ oar distinguished he
t he con in' for us, lw

bost, and went ou bosrd =

Ned. "The Adwiral, who were s old United

w r

mmmm very bat he un-lnl.-!i bly
lot us go out alirad of bhim, 'cause we st-
traot stiention of the tiect, and s bis
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fosedly, "l.he}‘ are well, and as miserable as conld
by ted.”

“Not by a jog-fall ™" said the deceaned hashand
und father, with extreme violence. *“That is to
say, not by any enormons amount. Fanlon ma |
Ilhiamd«w-. and the bresstof the agitated |
| presamption rose and foll. “Pardon me this ex-
| leilinn of weakness, but what I have seen s |
| enongh to mrouse the most peacefal and kind.
! hearted in matter of bumanity that ever ¢
| the river.”
“Will yon be cuongh, sit, to tell me what
| the difSculty is " said the inm. |
“Mattor enough "' sald the deceased, bringing |
his clenched baud down on a table with terrible I
cffcet.  “There's Nnmber Six—what do you sup- |
poso she’s doing 1 Weeping like & broken-hearted |
woman? Oh, no; I gosss not! Hob-uobbing
| with Bim Ford, sad -ﬂh&h bow the proper-
| ty's going to pan out! That's the way she ex-
| presses her desire to be buried In the ssne grave
| with the oo of her ¢ »
*This is dreadful,” said the medivm, sympa-
thetically. “1 Idn's have bt It
= S.m Namber Ten. F flawer of |
the flock, I was wout tocall ber. What kind of |
& blighted violet do you suppose she isT Dis- |
cussiug baked beans and amew kind of existence
with & whole man, the Istter to begin as soon
| e »
an.Th-l':l!be of water-power she in.”" |
| “And ms to the others 1" suid the medium, after

| » painfol
Pfl"m thing,” said the blighted connterfeit.
“Same thing about all of them, one, and
she is 80 h‘gl‘ll :;I: thatshe cau't s sweet-

heart in all Utsh.

| inqui ly.

="-rmfh-m«nr' nickly retarued
| the snimated bu} “That's = llo:'mit,lf
I so speak. I've got to Jook at these things,
.lumtm “ru'npu-ﬂ.m--wingu
1! thst I can do is to look on and

lied a silk handker-
aload. There was

Christien ddvocate says: If
Senator Mortou from public Ii
- g e b P

in the Honse. This intreduces an-

§
¥

paign, and exp 1 n great disdai furI
Tom Corwin, ns she callel himi, remarking that
she bad, however, always had a considerable de- |
wire to_wwe bhim. She sopposed he was a great
wight. “Oh, "tin ™" says Corwin; “I have seen him,

| and 1 do not think so.”" “They say he is as black |

w |
an not,” |

a4 & pigger,” said the woman. I
=l think he is aboat my com- |

uaitl the other,
“Plexion.”

Just here the stage beeame full, and Corwin |
offered to take Master Wilson upon his knee, for
which the ludy was very tlmnr;'ul. and became
more confiding than befors,

Sbe remarked that she woald like to hear this
mwon “who was trying to get the Governorship |
sway from ber husband” talk a little, auyway ; |
anid was determined to stop over in Maristta for |
& night, and listen to him. |

an matters ran on unutil the town was reach-
ed, and the crowd hegan to call for the next
Gouvernor, Tom Corwin. Even then the good
woman did not auderstand, and it was ouly when
Corwin replied that he would speak aa soon as
ho put Wilson Shannon down, that she appreci-
stod the situstion, and departed in a passion,

It was thenght at the time that the insight |
which Mr. Corwin thus gained into the plans of
Lis opponent did much towanl turuing she scale |
of election in his favor.—Clereland Leader. [

—_——l— A e m.
Feetprints of the Past.

The number of ancient leather boots and shoes
discovered during excavatious in the city of
London and vicmity, is far larger than most
poople imagine, Bome few years ago, hundreds
of leather nules and nppers, of the thirteeuth
und fourteenth centuries, weredisinterred in the
peighborhood of Blackfriars Bridge, aud are
now in ion of a Northamptoushire
dealer in enrivsities, who purchased the same at
the sale of collections formed by the late Mr.
Roach Smith, the London antiquary. Very re-
cently, other refics of a later period have been |
bronght to light. These cousist of & hage pair |
of cavalry boots, which are made of the thick-
est of horve hide, stand thirty inches high, aod |
wulqh ten pouua- each. The soles, which are |
an inch in thickuess, are, a8 well us the heels, |
covered with ‘hhhtlgi::- plnl.ull; hf‘:v“ Kﬂ:‘t‘ |

resting on jeelin, m
m hﬂ:‘m uw‘m;hm‘by heavy steel '
chains, while, asa protection to the thigh, = |
cap of a double thickness of hide |
extends way up that member. The boots |
were disecvered during the demolitisn of some ]
old houses in Clerkenwell ; and as both Crom-
well bimself, his son Richard, Ireton and Fairfax,
at one ope time resided in Clarkenwell close, |
while the humbler followers of the great Pro- |
tector also dwelt in large naombers in the viecin-
ity, it may with fairuess boe sssomed that they |
»t some time or other were the property of one |
of the “Ironsides.” The boots are in & most ex- |
eellout state of preservation. It is muoch to be
hh“d I'llml we hmr:' no trade museam in
- such articles could be permanently gl.u:
od. Ifthe city companies could assist in -
ing & collection similar to that at the Hotel de
Ciany, in Paris, it would be a svarce of much in-
terest and information.

Emtln-l-;mn the fact that the Bar-
lington (lown) Hawkeye is noted for witty say- |
Frank Auun. the proprictor, is a noted
wit; was witty when but a boy. Bert, his
her, is also remarkably witly, and Bardette,
the fonny man, is hard to beat. Yet their iu- |
na are not the originators of all the
fan of the Hawkeye. Among the tramping print- |
ers kouwn to every office in the United States,

Clemeus, Locke or Laudou. Now aond then
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| shops, ot pot Dsua

| tend the foneral of a black bear.

are oceasionally men who would rank with ' pe

second great Boston tire of 1873. The sacroi
stones are gunarded by two wooden figures, for-
merly tn the employ of some tobacconist. Wan-
dering along the shores of the lake, the visitor
encounters stuffed mnles set up among the
shrobbery ; o moumment thirty feet high, made
entirely of ewpty champagne bottles, and itssif

ranslioppers,
Tendor and aweot the whole day long?
'r::i"l {l:l.a.:lﬂ from each blado of grass
m 3
To undertone deep mﬂr? low I

Vainly 1 lint for a jarring tons,
Aﬂf:.:l::;tu-._ ¥
cket that ausw benecath the stenn,
e brown toad hid in the tree, "

T
To the tinisat inseet of them all,
That helps with the harmony .

Never a panse in the serenade !

Like the glory of ripesed curn,

1t flleth the air throogh sunshine and shade ;
And from twilight wll p? of morn,

Is & rythmical pulse in the drosm{nl night,
That of satisfied life seoms born.

As the gold of the Sammer aboat us foats,
Laoft melod y crownsth the haze
Uf the yollow ether with chornl netes,
Through these tonelal Antoma da
ﬁ-k. sphinx of the bearthstons, -&ﬂ dear !
# the song of sorrow or of praiee !

Of this [ am sare, that you o me
Thoughts the swoctest of any [ know ;

OF this | am sare, that yon sing to me,
In minor toues, tenderly

Of things the dearest that life has bronght,
Aund rnu:l that bopes bostow,
- — -l C—
THE TRIP AND ITS RESULTS,

The Presidestial tour is over,snd we areal-
lowed breath to look calmly at the results.

We reach a nomber of eonclusions from the
speeches made on the trip, bat two facts stand
out from all the rest prominently, snd stare at
ns insolently and defiantly. They are these :

1. The war was not, a8 we have been tanght
to believe, a death struggle between loyalty and
liberty on the oue side, sl slavery and treason
on the other, but an nnsecmly quarrel, a squab-
ble between Greeks, in which “the side that had
the most Greeks"” won the victory.

The Presideat’s

he retarnad, he
lent Prewidens,
aud hed desided to

kence. The ijee

yit regardid time

wnz too mach.

On the coutrary

er.
never!) With a ni

oz them offises ia ke

4. The adwinistration of Andrew Joh wns
one to be ded in tho bighest terms, and
Mr. Jobuson himself & President **whose memory
is now respected throughout the land as one of
most faithful aud devoted servauts of the coun-

try.”
rﬁ'hu first is the t of the President
himself; the latter the proclmuoation of the chief
ber of bis Cabinet
Said Abrabam Livcoln at Gettysburg :
Four-score aml seven years ago our futhers it
forth nponthie mminr’nl a u:m:m mnh&::fln
liberty, nnd dedi 1 to the proposition that all men
ll'?\'. ereated equal, o .
Now we are e inagreat eivil war, testin,
whether that nati gui::uy i 5..;..‘.“-]02
dedicated, ean loug endure.
We are miet on a great battle field of that war. We
are met to dedicate n portion of it s the final reating-
pluace of those who gave their lives that the nation

might live. Itis altogether Atting sud proper that
we should do this,

But iu a larger sense we cannot y We can-
not cousecinte, we cannot hallow this unl. The
brave men, living and dewd, who struggled here, have

conserrated it far above our power to sdd or detract.
The world will little note wor long remcmber what
we sy bere, BUT IT CAX XEVER FORGET WHAT THEY
(RIS

In it possible that Mr. Lincoln was mistaken 7

did theie ?

Said Lincoln, in bis second inangural :

r‘-;mily do we Infnpl-. fervently do we pray, that r;llrnin
mighty seourge of war may speedily away. et
If Gunl wills that 3t coutinne until all the wealth
piled up by the boud s two humdred amd fifty
Years of uncequited toil shall be sun)
ery drop of blood drawn by the lash shall be paid by
another drawn with the awond, as waa three
thou l yenreago, so still it must be sald : “The

constituting a gigautic bottle; g e woud-
en efligies of men awd animals ; stoffed alliga-
tors, as if erawling up from the water ; & cottage
shingled with old spades aml shovels ; a como-
tory containing all that was wortal of decensed
pets, bears, swans, monkeys, dogs, ducks, cats,
fawns, cown, canary binls, and m hav-
ing been aceorded funeral hovors in the presence

Judgments of the Lonl are true and righteons alto-
'QI.E. or.

Baid President Hayes at Atlants :

I mim guite sure there nre before me v many af
the lau:!- men who fought in the curz':rm army
[:\p{latur]. sote ddonbtlens of the men who fought in
the Union army. HBoth sides found in the Bible eon-
fir i 3 both wides finally un-

of large gatherings of distinguished gnests, and
encl solemnly laid away beneath a tombstons
bearing an epitaph, composcd by Mr. Baker's
own brain. Here and there tin sigus sre sns
petnded on trees or tacked sgainst ledges, for ne
other purpose than to convey some of the chuic-
est punn of the eccentrie proprietor. There are
loge honses built of o thossaml worn ont rail-
rond sleepers; piles of borut ont locomolive
stacks; a mounment of defaesd stone columns,
from the Boston postofice, injored by the fire ;
a boat-house pictorially adorved ontside ; dolls’
bouses, ervekery moustrosities, rosty eannon,
wooden sunkes in the grass, aml thousamis of
othor objects appropriate to musenms and junk
rly found an featuros of faml-
scape gardening.  Whenever Mr. Baker comes
neross anything extravagant, odd, or nondeseript,
from n three-legged bear to a guerr-shaped clam
shell, he forthwith purchases it at the owner's
prico, nod adds it to the attractious of Rudge
Hill Farm.
The playfulness of Mr. Baker's nature displays

If you grasp & brass knob, yon are pretty sure to
receive an electrie shock. If you attempt to
whistle through s speakiog tube, in order to
gain adwission to this boilding or that, as di-
rected by a priuted notice, you are mmablly
certain of Wowing yoursell white with thour. If
vou step ou an apparently solid floor, it is very
ikely to tilt and let you down, with the nneom-
furtable feeling of tumbling from somewhere into
nowhere. If yoo are tirkd, and seat yourself on
one of the garden stools that are distributed
throngh the place for the convenienco of the
weary, the chances are that it will sink with your

weight, leaving you on the grae, while & paint- |

ed wooden devil springs up out of the gromnd
directly in frout of you, amd grins at your diw-
comfiture.

If Mr. Baker desired notoriety for nimself aud
and his home, he lins certainly accomplished it
Every day inthe week, except Sanday, hix
mmh are throngel with carions visitors.

titmes there are 1,500 visitors. Each visitor
is obliged to register bis name, aud pay a small
fee for attendance. J

The chiefl celebrity of the Ridge Hill Farm is
due to the cxtensive and expennive fetes which
the owner bas given from ﬁn.; to time, to all

bas gathered together Senators and Governors,
Cougressmen and Colllege Presidents, to join
him in raising a monnment to the memory of a
bog. He bas entertainesd two or three hnodred
winisters of the 1, and met them all aeting
like so many harlequing. When the Charleaton
and Savannah militia came North o attend the
Bouker Hill centennial, Mr. Haker e-rund
them, earried them off to his place at Wellesley,

| sl feasted them for & fertaight in the interest

of recuncilintion. He bhas organized tremendons
illow fights among his guests. He has collocted
El“ﬂf l.ge prominent men in Massachusetts to
celebrate the birthday of a beifer calf, or to .b‘n
o w
tality and drink wine

enjoy Mr. Baker's
absurdity of the man,

are apt to overlook

| and of all that he does in his eapacity of a ha-

wan earthqoake. Boston press treats him
with curious res

On these festal occasious Mr. Baker in lavish
in his expenditare of thonght and money for, the

caverns and oes are inhabited by retai

dressed as d':-wmﬂ.mit‘ claret panch h:‘
who will drink. The bears are .
coated, and 1&-“2: nted
in too extrav: . Wi

1

]

|
{
3
i
e

E
i

J

;
i
£
:

>3
¥
i

L

g

i

]
¥
H
i
f
£

|
§

i
:
I
SiE!

Eft
i
:
i
l
:

:
%

E

.

i
E"
%
;i
1
1 i"l

]
L §

|

i
3

5
i

| the work of reconstraction
\ lutely in the hamls of the lo

| ment
itsolf in varions practical jokes upon his visitors. | vt '
If Hayes and the Republican party were wrong,
| then Mr. Bchure -uap wrong, fur, as temporary
| Clhimirman of the National Republican Couven-

| desthh of Abrabam Lincolu, and regret

| :ml‘; who Juss ltl'l'flﬂl

of their opi and
dertook to settle the question by that lust final means
of arbitration, forve of arme.  You bere mainly
the Confederate side, and fonght bravely, risked your
lives heroieally, in bebalf of your conviebous,

Is there any differesce in merit between the
Umion amld the Coufederato soldier bere T and il
#o, in ot the balance a litt)e on the side of those
who made Lincolu's im ive specch at Get-
ty=hinrg a monrnful possibility ¥

This, for the first m:-imtiy obtraded
upon us by the late P tial tour. Now for
the sceond, regarding the “patriotic” Presideat,
Amdrew Johnson,

If the Presideut’s minister is right, then the
Republican party was wrong: if the party was
wrong, then Mr. Hayes was wrong, for upon the

Eu our bozms.

occashun. )

niggers?
Who is this Haze?

nint

Is be op

rites ™

uv Doglas?
Did

lerin resolooshens :
ckratw, and
W

de jary ™™

Eastern Dimekratic

pluvee, uv all

Bor
mained troe to the -nz
—that be shood come and try to eorrupt them, |

o tha

that this yooserper hez s
ored prinsiples :\' the Dimekratie ]surltv bt i in all

NARBY.

Aemibrrn The T
—ntm i

Coxvepmr X Roaps,
Wicn 18 1% THE STAT™® Uv KENTUCKY,

T

5,

Yistenlay the Corners wuz profoundly shocked.
Joe Bigler wnz over to Secessionville, and wen
the nooze that

e frodn-

wnz on a Sathern toor,
the Comers & visit.

in the

Are they still Dimekrats 7

e vote for seceshan 1
Duz he bleeve in States’ rites, and is he in fu-
ver uv hard money !’ Or, rather—well, on th;
hard money question I ain't se portikeler, bat,
sum it all Ip?—il be a Dimekrat! )
And then I perposed the adopshen uv the fol-

I wuz profoundly alarmed. [ bed red uv ova-
abeous he hed reseeved in the Soath, and bed
wore monrsin oo my hat for two days in conse-
uv Dimoernts bowin the knee
to this Ablishn Baal, aud doin bim oner, stung
me to the quick. Awd to think that he sbood
hev the impoodenes to come to the Corners, aod
undertaks to couker the jest prejoodisses uy onr
sterlin  Dimocrisy—that Dimsocrisy wieh never |
lace, but wich alluz re-
nal pints uv Dimoerisy

Sathin hed to be did, su that quickly. Bigler |
sedd e wood be liere the next day, and [ conven- |
ed a meetin to-wanst,

It woz a sad oceashn. I statil the objick,in a
few words. Hero was a frandulent President
wich hed bin goin over the eatire South—a Ab-
lishn President—a travlin throo Kentucky and
Tennessee, and hedn't ez yit been killed. Not so
much ex a single brick had been shied at him— |
not #0 moch ez a single hiss or & groan bed bin
burled at bim. Hisses and groans and bricks!
, this represeutative nv the Al-
lishn sentiment nv the North bed bin feasted,
and wined and dined in the South, By Suthern

He wuz & comin to the Corners. Not coutent |
with pollootin Looisville, he wuz to continyoo his
trinmfel progress to the Corners, and it wood be
expoctid that the Coruers wood put its neck un- |
der his yoke, and yelp hossnners to thhn{w
Wood the Corners do it? (Criea never!

Post-Offls, and a

Radikel in the Collecter's Offis, wool the Cor-
ners consider itaelf satisfled? Never! The troops
bev bin withdrawa from Luosianner, but so long
from the Dimocrisy, the | ’
brance uv s fratrisidle war still rankles | 198 While his eyes

(The cheers wuz so vooifrus that [ riz with the

Wat does all this mean? Wher is the Dimoc-
risy ! Wat is Dimocrisy, anyhow ! Hez the old
sperit died ont? Do them Kentuckians wich |
are harrahin for Haze realize the fact that be
wuz clectid by Ablishin votes? Do they remem-
Lor that bis swonld iz rusted with Suthorn bleod,
and that to sich ez him they owe the loss uv ther

Duz he bleave in the last war with Grate Brit-

Iinz he bleeve in the resolooshens ny "93 1

Dus be bioeve in free trado ?

Duz he bleeve that Jazon waz the fnlut av
Ameriking, aod that the voluuteers
tmw Tennessce wich wuz at Noo Orleens
are in uv resolocshens uv thanks at every
Dimekratic conveushun ¥
to interual improovements, and
duz he still sbout for “free teade and saler’s

mm Ken-

In he in faver nv the extenshun uv slavery to
the Territories, and is he opposed to the heresy

Wankas, A frodulent Presideat, which iva yooserp-
er, is makin s toor uy the South, nud bes hin resooved
with demonstraabeus uv approoval by Suthern Dim-

Angss, The sed President is Presbdent de fakto, |
undd not President de jure.
Deekin Pogram—""Paron, wat is de fakto and

explaned to the Deekin that shem terms wnz
furrin in_ther strukter, but bed bin yoosed in
i pers, sod muat ther-
fore be good frasce, sod that I woosd explane sm
to him at some facher time, and wont on :—
—and deservea the reprobashen, instid v the ap-
el

Waneas, We uv the Corners, hevin mever heend
le ome uv the timoelom-

Derfore, be it

rempaecta u b

stump in Ohio, in 1867, be said :
Aundrow Johmson, in the days when Aewas lognl, saiil |
bt to e placed abeo- |
mwen of the State ; that
rebels ought pot to participate in that work ; that |
while that work ia going om, they must take back
We want that wnderviood in our work of recon-

tion, in 1565, he outlined, advocated, and voted
fur the following resolation :

& We profoundly deplore the unMJ‘me

of Audrew Jobnson, who has acled ireackerously v the
people swha elected him, and the ranse he “ﬂih
high leginlative o i
netions ; who hins refused to execate the laws;
who bas used his high office to induce other officers
10 ignore and violate the laws; who has employed
his exeentiv v'rntrr to repaler insecure the property,
the peace. and the life of the citizen ; who bas persist-
ently aml corrapily i . Ly every monus in his
POwEr, every proper attempt at the
the Btates lately in rebellion ; who has

hlic patrouage
ri:n; and who has leen
crimes auld mislemeannrs, proper]
guiity thereof by the rotes of hirly-five Semators.

And s with Schurz, so with Samner, who,
even as Iate as 1569, tannted Trumbell with hav-
ing voted to “sereen this enemy of the govern-
ment who dared to ui-hi-lud againal the
consnmmation of liberty.”

If Evarts is right, then the rivil rights bill was
wrong, for Johuson vetoed it. If be was right,
then impartial suffrage was wrong, for Johoson
prt the stamp of his disapprobation .m:

What new revelation bas this Repn ad-
ministration had, that its sscond officer must
peeds altempt to dispel the convictions of years ¥
Has not & mistake been made? Was it not the
followin dul::ation that Mr. Evarts was seek-

the

This was the resolation sdopted by the Dem-
oeratic party in 1568, aud it must have been this
that our Republican was secking to
: Finally, in onder to “preserve the i

nally, in o in-
tact,” and to save itﬁumuld'm,h
it necessary for Republicana to deny their past,

and rodikels.

Kenolved,
Corners be dressad in mourni

Feesoleed, Ex a senusne uv the
ners foels st bis pomin, that the day be in bere abel bo
a day uv fustin amd humilisshen, sl that 1o
express onr fa Bascom shel
and the Corners shel naah ite

Hewolred, Thut doorin

That in Untissipashen uy his comin. the
.
boomiliashen the Cor-

sperly

close on that day,

toeth.

the stay uv the yooserper, tle
Dimaocrisy nv the Corners shel keep within ther dores,
and leeve the welcomin uv the sed frod to the niggem

MR
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A VINTAGE BONG.

BY E. D R Bpawctamng,

Unce mare the year its fullness poars,
|ml":thur the heart of toil;
more we take i grat tn*
The bleasin ““:12‘1 .

The Winter days were long and dark,
The Bpring -!n:-h'hc:m.

and sunabing had their will,
e e e o
! we
In this October -Nl'lur_ -

My hoart has had ita Winter, too,
And Jain full bare and gray
1 did not think u Spriog would come,
ach lows & Sunimer day.
i How little oid 1 dream that life
I Waould bring ne twe together,
And | sboald be a happy wife,
In this October weathor '

Doubtless the frosts will came
And somie saweet hopes mast nllgl.‘

But we shall bear the passing pain,
| And smile as well as sigh ;

Nor let us cload with fears of ill,

‘l’l.i-.rnl-leu bour ther ;

For God = in His garden still,

| 1u this October weather,

e o
A TOUCHMING MCENE.

| The Howm. Wemry Wattersom Nal
[ utes the

The meeting between the President and Houry
Wattorson was very affecting. Mr. Wattorson
advanced to the centrs of the reom, finding Mr.
H-{'u toying with bis fan aud smiling swestly
on bis surroundiug admirers. As the distingnish-
ed ex-member Coogress came in vipw, dex-
tervusly wiping the moistare from his mustacho,
and hastily broshing some bits of mastard from
his imperial, s hosh of expectation came over
the group, and & pathway to the great presence
was involuntarily g

“Mr. Presideut,” said the master of caremonies,
| “let we preseut the Hon. Henry Wattorson.” .
“Ah '™ said the President, percoptibly Ulash-
ool - .: laminous with expect-
ation, = faint blush o hiw |
am delighted to see Mr. Wml almost feel
as if it was morc than I had a right to expect.”

“Nevab, mah " said the bluf and bearty Ken-
tnckian, with th and ready lantry. “Nav-
ab say that, sah! It is Gen, s that I we
befoah me. 1 recoguize in bim the brave solidiah,
and am glad to see him. Tt is likewise the ab-
President of the United States. 1 am glad to
sve him, both as s loyal citizon of the United
States sod a-ab resident of Keutacky. Lot ns
let byg be byg Wel to &anluu,
Mistah President—welcome to Kentnoky.”
 “This is very sweet,” said the President, blush-
| ing more than ever at the Kentuckian’s nobls
coudescension. Ho dropped his fan iu his agita-
tion, and Mr. Wattersou gallantly picked it np
aud:uﬂfnlly returned it ; wherent thers was
much but sulxdned applasnse. “Ido yon secept all
the amendments "' askod the Prosidest, in a
faint voice,

“All=all!™ said Mr. Watterson, increasing his
statare by several inches, and placing his hand
to bin heart. “In this bouah, sali, there is bandly
anything that I would not acoept.”

The President frowned in a good-natored way
evidently thinking that Mr. Walterson alluded
indirectly to the isville postoffies, or
had desigus mare or less in connection with t
Cabinet, “Now, now"” he sail, coguettishly tap-
pm{-!l r. Watterson's shoulder with Lis fun, “lot
us have no politics to-day.”

“Hut, sab,” suid Mr. Watterson, “I'm s blnff
wan, amd no descsd conventionslity, Mistah
President! and 1 must say that yoush Southern

licy lins lifted the South from the depths of

espsinh to the heights af glory. Tam propar-
ing an editorial on the sabject, sab, aod I shall
say io it that Andrew Jackson and that othal
Andrew—Mistah Jawunson 1 think his name was
| —were not even a cabeumstawnee to Rerrh. B,
Hayes. That much I most say, polities or no
polities.”

Mr. Hayes covered his face with his fan, and
strove in vain o reply. When at last b looked
up, the silout and awe-stricken assemblege no-
ticed that his lips quiversd, and that there were
tears in his oyes. “Thin—this is too much,” he
waidl final “I really haven't doserved it. And
—you won't set any of those unarmed Demoerats
on me, will you? [ am not afraid, of cotrar™—
be smilesl throogh his lears—“bat | am reslly
nut well, and this meeting has unnerved me.”

“Not a Demoerat '™ said the blaflf Kentockian,
stoutly. “Not a pateh, a shred, an jota, a oy, &
| ragtag, or u bobtall of a Demoerat. No, sah! No
guab for Kentncky now. This, Mistah Presideat,
in the erah of pleasantuess.”

Mr. Watterson stooped at this moment te pick
np bis handkerchief. Graspiug that artiels with
wotse haste, to bide the hole in it, he invelnnia-
rily lifted his forehead, proparatory to resuming.
bis eriginal position. A Presidential tear full on
the fureboad, and the President said, st the same
t, “The eonntry watches you with desp’

The loosh i

Lim a chanes to

South, and ez the

in B

into dreasin his froat, sud also the barls, in black
erape, at Bascom's expense, anid the resvlooshens
wug passed yoonanimasly.
At thia pint Issaker Gavitt rose, and wantid
to offer a resolooshen. Issaker remarkt that the
resolooshens wuz jest, ez thic
he wuz a merciful man. We dida’t want to cut
the yooserper off entirely, but desired to give |
in the esteem nv the Corners.
He wood give bim oun more chance—jist one |
more, and ef he refoosed that, why then it wuz
all over. He wood offer this resolooahen :
Resoleed, That while we bruml Rootherford B. Haze
ez a President de fakto, and ez .he v
jer uv t

now stood, but

uv the
libertien uv hiv

intereat, Mr. Wattermon. The conntry will be
glad to bear of yonr recovery—or rather of this
meeting.”

“Yeu, sah—yes, sah! said Mr. Watlterson,
somew hat nervonaly dashing the tear saide, and
adding to bimself, “By Jove! that felt like wa-
| tab—wahm watab, anid no stick in is. Thank
you, sah!™
| At this moment there wers wild cheers and &

dden clush thide. “'] see that Ken-

| tucky is loyal,” said the President with sweel

mmplmec-udt. smoothing ont the folds of his pan-

| taloons, smiling & coquattish smile st Mr.
. Wattersoni. “Let ns go to the window ™

| *“Is Mistah Key about to speak, sabh 1" said Mr.

to welcame him to the | Watlerson, with sowme anxiety.

Issaker Gavitt, asid also

wich now mukles in

me, and [ consented.
on

enrsed yo

ter as the most

Bat is cught oot 0
that, compared with

:l‘aﬂll on that side.
t i
Coukling waa dot
gent way out of w

s
and appint in his
roleam V. Nul'i_r. It'ul:l £o & grate
the bit

and hoomilbabnn

he buzw uv the Corners, smd
reslarin

that harmony
betwren a mecshnn

1 wuz in dout whether we ort to conseds so
wmuch, bot Bascom turned his eyes appealinly to

1 owe that man too much

The sddishal
sod we adjurned, feelin that watev-
er rln-il Kentucky mite do, the Corners
bed dan

PrrroLEum V. Nassy,
Ex-Reformer.

P. 8.—Jist ez we ndjurned, we geot the nooze
that Bigler bod bin hoaxin uv us—That the ac-
merper wnzn't eomin to the Corners at
That man_needs killin.
_— i ——
Mr. George William Curtis appeared st Roches-

resclooahen

of the Presi-

zealoas
deut’s Sonthern p:l;:: t“.lll right ; the policy is
sonnd, and is enmtit everybody's
be overlookod

Uhat M. Car.

Lis in receut convert to that policy, and
. bies, Samator Coukliog is &

lo Mr. Cartis was ar-

sad if he now chose to recall his own record
it with that of Mr. Curtis oa tlis ques-

at inconsistencies or
been shart-sighted. We doubt if he bas snyth
to take back vo that question.—New Fork

h"lm proad to say that he is," said the Presi-
dent.

“Then, sab,” said Mr. Wattersow, with a mb-
| dned shudder, the effect of which waa lost in the
| geatle vmile that played aboat his lips, “thers

inn’t pleasuah enongh to go around. [ most leave

| yon, sah. 1 have an en, add-
| o 1o himeeif an, sfter an tionate lﬂl'l
walked away, “That is » conbbmed
I'us loyal bat 1'll be hanged if [ avah
recognize mywelf as an erring brothah.’
mlutih;. Jove! na uln‘uomnnﬂy
bamilinted.”— aad Chromiele.
A Hevrivle Experience.

¥or a suake to crawl down a man's
whils be ia aslesp scoma & very incradible
bat such an instance as that occurred in
County last week. Mr. Benjamin Tren
liviog in Culver Townahip, om the Baline,
up oue night last week fecling something
wonth, and immed that something
menced crawling down his throat.
bolm says be to catels it in
it was too far goas, and be is satisfied it

snake, bul, of conrss, dom not keow

kind—we sbould think any kind 'nr be
We did not learn the particulsrs in

gard, bat thas Mr. Trenholm slopt but lit-

tle more night. As soon a8 bo

:It:ﬂd for Baliue, l.nd consnlted n?ﬂldﬂ.
wan somat 10 st

anl s Somntle " dhan 16" g N0 veemitud ey

si3rhaed]

agsin. Mr
er, of Salina, whe gave him some medicine to -
kil ibe reptile. Upon takiog this ns,

e




